“Salary!” Mrs. Knight spat out the

~ be was hurt while he was working to
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CHAPTER XIX—Continued,
-
Bob soquiesced, glad to excape even
ia company with his redoubtable hroth-
eripdny. When he and Jim had gone
M, Koight addressed Lorelel with
woltherly candor.

“He's a pleasant fellow, of coutse,
and be's crazy about you, but don't
let's be sentimental. If there’s no
chance to mnke it up with his family
we must get out of this mess nnd save
what we can,"”

“Was Mr. Wharton very angry 7

“Was he?" Mra, Knight rolled ber |
eyos In mingled rage and dospalr. “T'm
poaitively sick over the things he sald
Eyerybody seems to be agninst us, and
—i'm almost ready to give up. But at
Jeant that old crank will surely streteh |
his offer to keep hils name off the Lill-
boards. Fifteen or twenty thousand Ix
Dbetter than—" Noting the shadow of n
smile upon ber daughter’s lps, she
checked her rush of words, “You don't
geom to eare what—"

Ill M!t»

Mre. Kulght's face twisted Into an
expresslon of palned Incredulity.
“Supely you don't menn to live with

* ghe gasped. “Not—now,"”

i mean to.”

The mother's lips parted, closed,
parted again—she seemed to taste
somethjng unspeakably bitter. “My
dear! "Why, my dear! He hasn't a
cent. It's nbeurd. The marringe was
only a form. You're no mote his wife
fa the sight of God than—"

“Let's not talk abont God,"” ecried
Lorelel. "That ceremony was scarce-
iy legal, not to spenk of religlon or
decence.”

“You've lost your mind! You've! [

shanged completely,”

“You, I have. You see, I wasn't a
wife until yesterdny—until Bob and 1
had an eoderstanding. I've had a sus |
pleion that my old ideas were wrong,
and they were."”

“Piddle-de-des! You're hysterieal,
You ean't make me belleve you learned
%o loye that man."

. “I don't say I love him."

Mre. Knlght suorted her triumph
Houdly. “Then you mustu't live with
Lilm another moment. My dear ehild,

to thelr happiness, The man lived en
tirely outslde of himself; he utterly
lncked the power of self-amusement.
He refured to frequent the theater, os-
tensibly because of thelr wmecret, in
reality because of his ahame at allow-
Ing her to work As Lorelel enme to
know him better and to understand the
conflleting forces within him, she be-
gan to wonder how long he could hold
himself troe to his bargain.

During the first week of thelr mar-
ried lHfe hix ayatem struggled to throw
off the effects of hisn recent dissipa-
tlons, and In consequence It craved
only rest. Greatly encournged by this
Inck of deslre, he boasted that the bat-
tle wns already won, and Lorelel pre-
tended to agree with him,

Hhe 41 not decelve hernelf, however,
nnd a brle® experlence convinced her
that to be meraly a wife o one of
Bob's wvagrant disposition was not
enough; that In order to Xeep his new
self allve she must also be his sweel-
Heart, his ¢hum, and hls partner. If
#he fnlled In any ono of these roles dis-
aster wan bound to follow. DBut to
succeed In them all, When there wna
no love to strengthen her, was by no
means easy. Always she felt a great
emptiness, and a disappolntment that
her lfe had been so crookedly fash-
loned: sometimes she even felt de-
graded, and wondered If she were do-
lng right, after all,

Tn the course of a fortuight Bob be-
gan to grow restless. One evening
when he eame for her she saw thut he
was nervous: a strained, tired look had
erept Into his eyes, and she thought
she understood. Nevertheless his sple

such a reintionship fs—well, think 1t | e

out for yourself."

Lorelel saw the futllity of argnment,
hat certain thoughts demanded expros-
slon, and ahe voloed them, as much for
‘her own sake a8 for her mother's, “I've
learued that marriage !s more than |
ponsidered It, mother, It's an obliga.
tion, I intend to Hve up to my part
just as long as Bob llves up to his. If
he complained of the fraud we prac
tited on him I'd be wlilling to leave
him; but he doesn't—so the matter In
out of our hands."

Mra. Knight relleved her steadily In-
ereaslng anger by a harsh outburst,

“I never thought you could be so
iy, after the way you were ralsed,
Dido' we give up everything for you?
Didn't Peter aacrifice hix life’'s work to
give you an opportunity ¥

'-'l:'jl keep on sharlng my salary with

word, “After all our pnina! Salary!”

“You're probably just as honest In
your ldens as I am In mine” Lorelel
told ber. “T sha'n't allow you to want
for---"

“I should hope not, slnce you're to
blame for Peter's condition— Ob, you
Rsow you arel If you hadn't wanted
& career he'd still be In Vale, a strong,
feaithy man tnstead of a cripple.”
¢+ “I dlan’t want n coreer,” Lorelel de-
nled with heat. “And father almont
P o leave Vale”

L:Noihlng of the sort. He was n big

n there. ‘Had to leave Vale” eh? 8o
you've turned agalnst your own blood,
and disparage your father— Anyhow,

glve you a start, and now he’s help-

loas., Ten thousand dollars right now

would save his life. Think that over,

when your own father ls dead and
"

White with anger, sick with disap-
pointment, Mrs, Kolght whisked ber
st out of the apartmont.

Strangely enough, the news of Bob
Wharton's marringe had not lvaked in-
o the papers up to this time, and Lore-
fel, baving regard for the feellngs of
Rls parents, Inxisted that be beip her w
the matter secret as long as pos
Bob rebelled at frst, for he
publicity. He rejoloed In his
explolt and desired bils world
of It, while the prospect of
mortifying hilx fother was so
o that it required much pereun-
to make him rellnguish It. With
own family Lorelel had less dim-
for they were by no meana
to advertise thelr bad bargaln
withdrawn behind a stiflf re-
ing the couple to their own
attitude spared the bride
easant notorlety, enabling
her work at the theater
comment,
soclety proved In some ways o
walecome change from the sordld drab
ness of her own relatives, for he was
solorful, versatile, nnd nearly always
vod humored. Misfortune aroused in

i

i

L
Eﬁg!n

“Death Valiey Has Nothing on This
Place,”” He Mourned.

its were ebulllent. 'When they reached
home he ushered her into the apart-
ment with a fourlsh, and Lorelel was
amazed (o find thelr table set with
gtrange Hnen, sllver and china and the
dining room decorated as If for a
party.

“Who's coming? What on earth?”
shie exelulmed. .

“A lttle surprise, A supper for just
you and me, my dear.”

It was one of his whims, Duriog
the meal e mode elaborate speeches
In the names of hia friends. Hia
Imaginary guests congratulated him;
In empty glasses they toasted the bride,
they extolled her beauty, they praised
his own gallantry, and vounted his
conguest vt the demwon rum. Bot when
all traces of the feast had disappenred
be swooped down out of the clonds and
vonfessed miserably:

“1 thought T could kid myself, but I
can't. [ wapt a drink, J—want—a—
drink! God! how 1 wart §it!"

Lorelel went swiftly to him, - “The
fight Is just beginning, Bob. You're
dolng nobly "

“It sn’t thiest,” be explalned, and
she saw that snme straloed unoasiness
in his bright eyves. “I'mn not thirsty—
I'm shaky inside, 1 get tived of fght-
Ing"

Lorelel nodded sympathetically,
“That's why it's so hard to reform:
one's conwclence thws, but temptation
Is nmlwaya fresh, You must keep busy,”

“I'm golng to work.”

“No, no! Not yel,” she eried, quick-
I¥. “You must fight it out where I can
help,*™

Bob smlled gratefully. “You're a
thoroughbred. 1 promised to let yon
have your way, and you shall. Even
If wao lose the patlent It will be a d.wdy
operation.”

For the first time M her life Lorelel
really worked, and worked not for hee-
self, but for another. Although the
experience was luteresting in Its nov-
eity, the result remalned unsatisfac
tory, for not enly aid love faull to re.
spond to those sacrifices, hut sha could
800 no Improvement in Bob's condition,
The thing she fought was impalpable,

erermous; It was weak, yet strong;
seemed to sleep, yet (b was eves

! ; s wild hllarity; cores exelted
A Lorelel reallsed before long
L} r very jocundity of his, since It
. A I%mimmm
- '_[_ t the gravest menace
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awake,

v it

piness,

hig aweetheart.
parsion In his endearments now,

ever In gervica for serviee's snke, The

desperntely: she wns wenry In mind
and body, and looked hack with regret
upon her former easy life, There was
no time now for recreation—HBob had
to be amused. Salary day asanmed a
new Importance, and sbhe
count the cost of every purchase,

8o spring went and
come, It was terribly hot in the eity:

were glaving, and this heat was espe-
clally trying to one in Bob's condition,
in his perlods of gayety he showered
his wife with attentlons and soquan-
dered every dollar he conld borrow In
predents for her; In his hours of depres-

and Irri*able.

Without her knowledge he applied to
his old firm for a salarled position and
wis refused. He appealed to Merkle
with the same result, but sueceeded In
borrowing a thousand dollars, with
which be bought Lorelel a set of black
opalg, golng Into debt for half the
price.

CHAPTER XX,

Lorelel’'s family continued to smart
under n sense of bitter injostice, but
although they kept nloof they were by
no mepns uninterested In her experl-
ment. On the contrary, they watched
It with derisive enjoyment, predicting
certnln fallure. After Haonibal Whar-
ton's Insult Jim was all for a prompt
revenge, but he conld not determine
just how to use his dangerous knowl-
edge to the best advantage. He con-
sldered the advisabllity of enlisting the
nld of Max Melcher: but, not liking the
thought of dividing the loot, he decided
provisionally to engineer a separation
befween Bob and Lorelel,

His desire fo make mischlef arose In
only a slight degree from resentment
~Jlm's method of making a living bad
long since dulled the edge of feeling
—|t was mercly the first stép in a com-
prebensive scheme. With Bob and
Lorelel estranged, a divorce would fol-
low, and divorces were profitable. A
divorce, moreover, would open the
way for a second inroad upon the
Wharton wealth, for with Lorelel's
skirts clear Jim could proceed with a
larger scheme of extortion, based on
the Hammon murder,

One evening after Lorelel had gone
to the theater Jim appeared at the
apartment and found Bob in a mood so
restless and Irritable that he dared not
go out.

“I had a hunch you were lonesome,”
thae enller began, “so I came up to whit-
tle and spit at the stove.”

Now Jim: could be agreeable when

he chose: hix parasitic life had devel-
oped In Lim a certaln worldly good-
fellowship; he was frankly unregener-
nte, and bhe had sufclent tact never to
apologize nor to explain. Therefore
he kept Bob entertalued.
A few nights 'ater he returned with
a fund of new stories, and during the
eveniung ho confegsed to a consuming
thirst,

“Denth valley has nothing on this
place,” he mourned, '

Bob explained apologetically, “I'm
sorry, but there’s nothing In the house
wetter than Croton water.”

“I understand! Wil you ehject If 1
sweeten n glasy of 1t with some Scot.
tish rites? I'm afrald of germs, amnd
If water rots leather think what it
must do to the sensitive linlng of a
htiman stomach? Jlm drew a flask
from his pocket, then hesitated as If
in doubt,

“Don't mind me,” Bob assured him,
hastily, *“I'm strapped in the driver's
ket But he looked on with eager
nppreciation as his brotherdin-lnw flled
w long glnes and sipped it

Bob had never been a whisky-drink-
or, yet the falot odor of the Hquor tan-
talized him, When In the course of
time he suw Jim preparing & second
drink he stirred.

“Kind of ltchy, eh? Let's whip
neross the street and bave a game of
pool” suggested Jim: and Bob wus
glad to escupe from the room.

had lost Its sureness,
uncertaln, too, and this lack of co.or

toxicant,
On his way to the theater

kissedd Lorelel he held his breath,

ever upon him,

J _”'m‘

power of restralut,
v Itf&wm.“ e
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Of necessity the two llved In the
closest Intimacy, than which nothing is
ordinarily more fatal to domestic hap-
But Bob was unique; he diq
not tire; he bogan to rely upon Lorelel
a8 a slek man lenng upon his nuarse,
and to worship her as n man worships
There waa more than

But it was dlscournging to the girl,
who gained no strength from her pen-
nnee and dorlved no satlsfaction what-

whole arrnngement tried hor patience

hegan to
midsummer

the nights were brenthless, the days

slon he won everything strange, morose

An agreeabla bour followed; but Bob
played badly, and found that his eye
His hand was

tHnution disgusted him. He wax sure
that with n steadying drink he could
beat Jim, and eventuully he proved it;
but, mindful of his resolution, be com-
promised on beer, which, Jim agreed,
conld not rensonably be called an in-

BHob
chowed clonamon bark, and when he

This was the fArst of several pool
watches, nnd after a while Bob was
gratified to find that beer In moders-
tlon left no Adlsagrecable effect whnt-
He rejoleed in his

gl

There came a nlght when he falled
After waltlng nearly
| half an hour Lorelel went home, only
She
nibbled at a lonely lunch, trylng to as-
sture herself that nothing was serlously
amlss; but she could not moke up her
She tried to rend.
An hour passed, then an-
apprehensions

to meet his wife.

to find the apartment deserted,

mind to go to bed.
and falled.
other: a  thousand
¢rowded In upon her.

with elaborate caution.

walting.
cime slowly into view, and he sald:

it comes out, beat it."”
Lorelel gaw that he was quite drunk

explained, “but It was dark.
show falled, dearie?’ He tried to kiss
her, but she turned her face nway.
“Comel Must have my little kisa,” he
fnsisted as she rose and moved away,
lenving him swaying In his tracks,

his tone altered. “Oh, 1 know! |
slipped, but it couldn’t be helped., Na-
ture Insisted, and I ylelded gracefully;
but no harm done, none whatever,
Life I8 a geriea of compromises. Mod.
erntion is the thing. Live and let live.”

Lorelel nodded. “BExactly! We sghall
live na we choose, only, of course, we
can't live together after this." ‘Then
hier disgust burst its control, and she
demanded, bitterly, “Haven't yon any
strength whatever? Haven't yon any
balance, Bob %"

He grinned at her cheerfully., “I
should say 1 had, I walked a fence on
the way home just to prove it: and 1
scarcely wabhled. Balance! Strength!
Why, you ought to see Jim. They aad
to carry him."

“Jim? Was—Jim with you?"

“In apirit, yes; In body—only for a
time. I'or n brief while we went gayly.
hand In hand, then Jim lagged. He's a
nice boy, but weak; he falters benenth
a lond.”

She questioned him searchingly and
goon learned of Jim's vialts, of the
flask, of the pool ganmes, When she
understood It all her eyes were glow-
ing, but she found nothing to say. At
Hust she got Bob to bed. then lay
down beside him and stared Into the
darkness through many wakeful hours.

In the mornlng he was not only con-
trite, but badly frightened, yet when
he undertook to make his pence he
found her unexpectedly mild.

“If you're sorry, that's all I agk,” she
sald. "I changed my mind during the
night.”

“Never nguin!’ he promised, feellng-
Iy. “I thought I had cured myself."

Lorelel smiled at him faintly,
“Cured! It took ten years to work the
damage—it will probably take ten
years to repalr it.”

Bob was aghast. “Good heavens! In
ten years I'll be too old to drink—I'd
tremble so that I'd splll it. But where
dld yon get this dope?’

“I've been reading. I've been talk.
ing to a doctor, too. You see, I wanted
to h’lp."

“Let's change doctors. Ten years!
It ean’t be done." '

“I'm nfrald you're right. There's no
such thing as reformation. If you're
a born alcoholic you'll probably dle n
drunkard. 1'm hoping that you didn't
fnherit the taste,”

“Well, whether It was left to me or
whether I bought it, I can't go dry for
ten years.” -

“Then our bargain ls ended.”

He looked up sharply. “Oh no, It
fan't!"™

llY".ll

He extended a shaking hand, and his
volee was supplicating as he sald: *I
enn't get along without you, kid. You're
A part of me—the vital part, I'd go to
pleces quick If yon quit now.”

“When we mnade our agreement 1
meant to live up to every bit of "
Lorelel told him, gently, “but we're go-
Ing to try agnin, for this was Jim's
fanlt”

“Jim? Jim was sorry for me. He
tried to cheer—"
Lovelel's amlle was bitter. “Jim wnas

self, My family hate you just ns your
family hate me, and they'd like to sep-
arite us"

“8ay, that's pretty rotten!” Bob ex.

clalmed., “If he weren't your brother
ra-"

Lorelel laughed mirthlessly. "Go
nhead! T wish you would. It might

clear the ntmosaphere.”

“Then 1 will” After a moment he
continued, “I suppose yon feel you
must go on supporting them?*"

“Of course.™

“Just as you feel you must support
me. Is it entirely duty In my case?”

there any love at all?™

“I'm afrmid not, Bobh."

The mun pondered sllently, “I sup-
pose If 1 were the right sort,” he sald,
at length, with some difficulty, “1'd let
you go under these clreumsiances,
Well, I'm not the right sort; U'm not
big or noble.

! take you with me.
Foa up. 1 won't!™™

told bim, soberly.

"When the hat stays in, go In; when

“I Just came from the thenter,” ho
Has the

Studying Lorelel's unsmlling face

never sorry for anybody except him- |

Heelog her hesitate, he insisted, “Isn't

If Barleycorn brothers
Hek we ' go under. But if £ go under
1 won't give
“1 sha'n't let you pull mwe down,” ahap

When Bob reached the foancinl dis-

for work he was ablaze with resent-
ment at himself and at the world In
general.

He took up the search with a dogged
determination that was quite onllke
him. One after another he eanvassed
his friends for a position, and finally,
ng If 111 fortune could not withatnnd
hils fervor, he wag suecesaful, It was
not much of a job that was offerad him,

Bob, when ke did arrlve, entered | ot he snapped at It, and returned
He pansed In
the little hall, then tossed his hat Into
the living room, where his wife wns
After a moment his head

home that evening in the best of humor,
Already the serions Issues of the
moruing were but n memory; he burst
in npon Lorelel like a gale, ahouting:

“I'm chalk-boy at Crosset & Meyers.
g0 you can give Bergman your notlce
tonight."

“Whoat's the salary

“It Isn't a4 salary; It's a4 humilation-—
twenty-five a week = the total lusult.”

“Why, Bolh! That won't keep two
and the fomily—"

“The family!” He quieted himself
with an effort. “Well, you give your
notice, anyhow. I'll spear the coln for
both establishments somehow, Come!
I insist. I want to be able to shave
mysell without blushing."

Lorelel's objectlons were not easily
overcome, but at last, in view of the
fact that the suminer run of the Revue
was drawing to a close and the show
would soon take to the road, she al-
lowed herself to be persuaded.

Throughout the pext week Bob
Wharton really trled to make good, He
was enthusiastic; the excitement of
actual accomplishment was so novel
that he had not time to think of liguor.
When Baturday came and he found
himself in  possession of honestly
edrned fonds he felt a soul-satisfying
ense, He declded to Invest his first
savings in a present for Lorelel, then
a graver sense of responsibiiity selzed
him, and he sent them to Mrs. Knight
Then he set out to find Jim. At Tony
| the Barber's shop, in the rear room.
| he found his brother-in-law playing
cards with a pop-eyed youth and a re-
pellent person with a eaullflower enr.

Bob's greeting was hearty. “Hve-
ning, James," he eried. “Feel like tak-
ing your beating here?"”

“Eh? What's the matter? Jim
rose from his chale with a sbhocked in-
tensity of gage.

“I've come to return your last call
Alns, James, T am a weak vesse!! Your
work was coarse, but I fell for it.” To
the other occupants of the room he
apologized. “I'm sorry to spoll your
little game of suthors, but necessity
prods me.” He extended n muscular
hand for Jim's collar and found It.

Mr. Armistend was of the emotlonal
kind; he went to the rescue of his
friend; but when Bob's fist buried it-
gelf in the spongy region of Mr, Armi-
stead's belt buckle that young man
promptly lost all interest in Jimmy
Knight's affalre. He sat down heavily,
desperately concerned with a strange
difficulty in breathing.

Alert, aggressive, Bob turned to face
the man with the sawollen ear; but
young Sulllvan, belng a professional
fighter, made no capital of amateur af-
fairs, and declined the Issue with an
upraised palm.

It was no difficult matter to chas-
tise Jim, whose spirit was as wretched
a8 his strength; as the wind whips a

\ |1 |

“We Can't Afford 10 Antagonize the
Wheole Steel Trust.”

A «

fing, an & man faps a dusiy garment,
80 did Bob shake his vietim, Jim strog-
gled, he dlawed, he kicked, he yelled;
his arma threshed loosely, llke the llm-
ber apreundages to a stuffed figure,

When Bob emerged from the rear
room he found the barber shop In con-
fusion. Touny was leading a charge,
but he fell back at sight of the flushed
victor.

“It wns nothing Lot a Hitle famby
afalr,” Bob reassured him,
you please, I'll borrow an hairbrush."
In frout of a mirror he tidied himself,

“Now, If |

trict next day and resumed bis quest | settled Lils scarf with a deft jerk, then

went out whistling, As It was nearly
closing time for the matinees, he
strolled toward the Cireuit theater, full
of u satisfying contentment with the
world, Now that he owed It vothing,
he resolved to meet his future obliga-
tions as they arose,

Early on Monday morning Bob re-
ported for work, only to receive from
Mr, Crosset, whom le had always re-
garded as a warm friend, the notice
of his discharge.

“What's the matter?
good ™ he demanded.

Crosset was a young man; more than
once he and Bob bad seandalized
Broadway; some of thelr exploits were
eéple. Now he shrugged carelessly, say-
ing:

"Oh, you made good, I guess; but
we ean't tnke a chance with you."

“1 suppose you're afrald T'll steal
some of your chalk. Now tell me, how
dld you wet your feet, and whence
comes the icy draft?

“Well, from the direction of Pitts-
burgh, If you must know, There's a
can tied to you, and we can't afford
to antagonize the whole steel trost."”

“T see. I'm afrald I'll have to dis-
own that father of mine.”

“What's the trouble, anyhow?"

At Bob's explanation Crosset whis-
tled. “Funny ! didn't hear sbout it
Married and happy, eh? Well, I'm
sorry 1 can't help you—"

“You can. Lend me five hundred.”

“Certainly!” Crosset lunged at his
desk, seribbled a line to the cashler,
and handed it to Bob, then, in response
to a call from the customers’ room,
dashed away with a hearty farewell,

As Bob passed through the outer of-
fice he ran his eye over the opening
prices, being half inclined to “scaip”
with his suodden wenlth; but luck had
never run-his way, and he reconsid-
ered. Anyhow, there were more agree-
able uses to which he could put this
money; for one thing, he needed sev-
ern]l suits, for another, It wims high
time he gave Lorelel some little re-
membrance—he hadn't given her a
present in nearly two weeks, and wom-
en set great store by such attentions.,
He decided to Invest the money In
Malden lane and demand eredit from
his tallor, Rut a half-hour at a jewe
elry shop convineced him that nothing
sultgble to so splendid a creature as
his wife could be purchased for a pal-
try five hundred doliars, and he was
upon the point of returning to Crosset
with a request to double the loan when
his common sense asserted itself. Pov-
erty was odlous, but not shameful, he
reflected: ostentation, on the other
hand, was volgar. Would It not be in
bad taste to gquander this happy wind-
fall upon jewelry when Lorelel need-
ed practical things?

Bob was cheered by the breadth of
these sentiments; they showed that he
was beginning soberly to realize the
leaden responiibulities of a famlily
man, No, instead of a jewel he would
buy his wife a dog.

At a fashionable uptown kennel he
found exactly what he wanted, In the
shape of a Pekingese—a playful, pedi-
greed pocket dog scarcely larger than
his two fists. 1L was a creature to
excite the admiration of any woman;
its famlly tree was taller than that of
a Spanish nobleman, and lts name was
Ying. But here again Bob was handl-
capped by poverty, for sleeve dogs
are expensive novelties, and the prics
of Yiog was seven hundred dollars—
marked down from one thousand, and
evidently the bargain of a lifetime at
that price.

Bob hated to baggle, but he showed
that his ability to drive a sharp bar-
gnin was merely latent, and he finally
bore the animal away in triumph, To
ontgenern]l a dog fancler was a tribute
to his shrewdness; to save two hun-
dred dollars on a single purchase was
economy of a high order. Much elnted,
he set out briskly for his tallor's place
of business,

Didn't I make

CHAPTER XXI.

It still lacked something of funcheon
time when Bob Wharton swung into
Fifth avenuve. He was In fine fettle
wiih the certniuty of an agreeable hour
with his tailor. It was always a pleas-
ure to deal with Kurtz, for in bhis shop
customers were treated with the most
delleate conslderntion. Salesmen, cut-
ters, fitters, nll were pleasant acquaint-
ances, Kurtz bimself was an artist:
lie was nlso n person of generally cul-
tivated taste and a man about town.
His books were open only to those he
consldered his equuls. A stony-faced
doorman kept watch and ward In the
Gothle hallway to discourage the gen-
eral publlc from entering the premis
ses. ‘The fact that Bob owed several
bundred dollars dismayed that young
man not in the least, for Kurtz never
mentioned money matters,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Wants to Know Why.

Why is It that a careless seven-voar-
old boy ean drop p half-burned mateh
In an alley and burn up all the burns
in the block, while an abléd-bodied
man has to use up a box of mautches to
got n woul fire started lo a heater that
has draft encugh to draw all the furnds

ture up the stoveplpe? — Lebanon
Times,




